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CHARACTERS. 

SIMEON BOODLE Rancher, hopeful but tired ... 
MRS. BOODLE The better and ruling half 
DAVID PLUMB Rancher, with tragic inclinations 

BESSIE BOODLE Simeon's daughter 

ROGER FAIRFAX The pride of Bonanza 

MR . MOPPET Prop, and vi^r. of 'white Isle Lodge 

MINNIE MOPPET His daughter 

GUSSIE GRENVILLE Of London 

O DUCHESSA MARIETTA CHINOLLA Of Italy ... 



FRITZ David's unhappy companion 
CAPTAIN TRUMP Of U.S. Cruiser "Alaska " 
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Cowboys, Guests, Waiters, Schoolgirls, Summergirls, Clerks, Sailors. 



PROLOGUE. In frout of Boodle's log cabia on a cattle ranch near Bonanza, Idaho. _ 

Noon — Boodle falls asleep. 
ACT I. The lawn in front of White Isle Lodge, an exclusive coast resoi t in 

American dreamland Afternoon. — The beginning of Boodle's dream. 

ACT II. Thesamc. — Evening.— The end of Boodles dream. 

EPILOGUE. Same as Prologue. — Night.— Boodle awakes. . 



Musical Director ... Mr. JOHN H. DENSMORE. 
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est tree A 

in vain We'd 




man in- clined to slan - der; We'll bust a bron - co, 

shown so much de - vo - - tion; 'Twas plain as day that 




■'^r FY ^' ' '^ ^' ^ ^''"^ ^^^ ^ 



ride a bull. Or throw a steer with half a pull. And 

there was naught. We did n't know, that could be taught, And 
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e ven when we're ve ry full, A bout the bar or wher - 

BO we g:ot and so we oug-ht (Or so we think with a 
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-ev . er we are. We're scared of our com - man - - der-, On 

bit of a wink) An ex - eel -lent pro - mo - tion; And 
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Sa-tur - day noon we 

in - to the of - fice 



g-et our pay. And 

then we went. And 



then atl nig^ht we 

o - ver the desk we 
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sit and play. And 

sit in - tent, And 



mer-ri - ly g-am-ble our 
mer - ri - Ivscrih-ble and 



mo-ney a ■ way. In 

cir - cum - vent. Be - 
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take a gun.- (A won-der-ful cha - ser af ter rum!) There 

we're the prop of bus - i - nessfdse 'twould sure - ly stop), You 
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ia an air of o - di- um A - bout the drink am - 

real ly ought to time us, thus You'd plain - ly see that. 




de -baucb is o - ver. And we work, 

ver made , a chow- der. And we work, 
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Boo • - die and Com - pa ■ 

Mis ■ tcr 
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trum pe - ry 



can ac - coin • pa - ny . 
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Boo - - die! 
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com • pa - ny, we want to be. 
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WE'RE FRESH FROM SCHOOL IN FRANCE. 

NO 7. SONG. 



Bess, Fairfax, School- g-irls and Clerks. 



Words by 
HAROLD OTIS. 



Lively. 



Music by 
JOHN H.DENSMORE. 




France. We've learned to sing and dance, And 

stalled, A finish - ii^ school its calledl We 
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move with §^ce you can't ef - face In an - y cLr ■ cum ■ 

learnvd the pose to fin - ish those By whom we're not in 
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thrill nine - out of teni _ 

ar - dor fierce we drench;. 
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The French we npeak is 

It's quite a cinch to 
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ni 'fiquet We learned it from tlitr 

it. since We fin - - ish them in 
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Men (off) 




has, Mnnsieur! A bas! Jffondi^ Ga leave me s» vous flats A moi,Che-ri! A 
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tauifht us les-sons We ne - vprleam'd in school. A school. 
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BLOW WINDS. 




NO 8. 


DCET. 
Bess aod FaiTlax. 




Words by 




Music by 


HAROLD OTIS. 




JOHN H. DENSMORE 




In worse mis - er ■ y than It 

That we take a lit- tie sail, 

I don't thiiik it^ real-ly fair: 
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fraid to 
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But 



crowd, no mat-ter how I !lry. - 

find that noth-ing- will a vail., 

now there's not a breath of air,_ 
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You 
You 



know a way that will win the day, 

shouldn't fekr; if you per - se - verc, 

nev- er can, like a hun - ter - 
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Ask the mai - den, 

I am sure you'll 
Makeyour catch by 
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for an hour at so. To gt> with you in a 

have a chance to woo. For girls aren't slow and 
mere-ly lie - ing^ low. But if you should take a 
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boat for two A - 

one I know Just 

sail.fFmVjl would, If the 
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sail - ing! Will you go? . 

loves to sail! Do you? 

wind would on - ly bjowl 
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Blow, windsl Blow heig-h - ol So we m;^ a 




Just the two of U8, you and I. I'm the cap - taint 



Just the two of us, you and I, 
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JUS' PLAIN GUS. 

SONG. 
Gus. 



Words by 
HAROLD OTIS. 



Music by 
JOHN H. DENSMORE. 
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1. There's a most pe - cu-liar ha -bit of A mer- i - cans I know. They 

2. Can't a chap be just an un-pre -ten-tious, or - di- na - ry man. And 




al - ways ask you who and what you 
still per - hafs be plen - ty good e 



nough? _ 



They 
Has he 
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ne - vtr like to take you on the 
got to raise a rum - pus od his 



manners that you show. They've 

pri - vate lit - tie pan, Be 
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"fame and glo - ry" rot is ve - ry nice, but not for me; And 

name be in t he head - ing of a lead - er in the Tim^sf Why 
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what is more, I do not care a 
is - n't sport - ing Life as g-ood as 



I'm 
Some 
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noth - ing ve - ry ^von-der- ful, I hope ID ne - ver bel I'm 

rift - ptng ch^s don't fi^ - urc in your pub - Uc pan - to - mines. Thal^ 
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junt a de - cent, jol - ly sort of ch^. 

just the sort of man you'r e look - ing atl — 



I'm an 

I'm an 




aw- fly jol - ly go, you know! Wth the la-diesquite a beau? Dear 
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fre-quent-ly have told me sol 



do not do so and 
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ne - yer ve - ry fus - sy. At the club they call me "Gua - sy," But for 
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GIVE ME YOUR HEART. 

SONG. 
David. 



Words by 
HAROLD OTIS. 



Music by 
JOHN H. DENSMORE. 




l.Your love from me may wan-der, so you say, Bweetheart! And yet I'm 

2.Tlie one who gives a heart to me to keep, dear he arti That one would 
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sure that what you say can - not be 
nev - er be a ■ wea - ry faint or 
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I migrht win your love for but a . 
ne'er re - mem -her what it was to 

. -J r \ 1 1 — 1 


day. 
weep, 


Bweethearti 
dear heart! 


And 
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ne - ver g^ive it up a - g'ain. I- know, 

ne'er for ■ get that life and love are glad ■ 




heart is like a love - ly lit - tie shrine to me; A mass of 

WOT - ship at that lit - tie shrine, so pure, each day. And ah! How 
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wealth of jew - els rare is hid there - in! ._ 
anx - ioUB - ly I'd scan each trea-sure rare! . 



There 
To 
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sa - cred beau - ty would be on • ly mine 

know if one were lost, and yet Ijn sure. 
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to see. For no one 
each day That I should 
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HAIL THE PRINCE. 




NOU. 


CHORUS OF WELCOME. 




Words by 




Music by 


HAROLD OTIS. . 




JOHN H. DENSMORE. 



With Spirit 




I - ta - li - a! 1 ■ ta - li - a! We hail thy no - ble son! I 




ta - li - al I ta - li - al We hail thy prince of fun! Sin - 




cert^ for him. We cheer for him, Aa ne'er be fore or aince! Pell - 
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meU for him, We yell for him, So hail the princel I - 
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ta - H - al I - ta - li. - al We liail thy • no - ble eonl I 




la - U - a! I ta • li - a! We hail thyprince of fun! Sin - 
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cere for hiro, we cheer for him, Ab ne\sr be -fore or since! Pell 
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N?12. 

Words by 

HAROLD OTIS, 

With spirit 



RACING. 
SONG. 
Trump and Sailors. 



Music by 
JOHN H. DENSMORE 




-ri'W all say they hope and pray To be cap . tains bye - and - bye! I 

.ctioo - IKT stiff, a yawl, a skiff. A cat - boat, or a sloop ; We 
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to screama - lon^ by steam. At sail ing I'm no dream -er. 

erhowl at breaker foul, With us theresno col li - sion; 




iSailors) 



• 1 Ilk V.o«!(orj 



in time knows wheth-er I'm A sail < or or 

you'll find you are be -hind That we'U be out 



steam - er? So 

vi - Bion! So 
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who in time knows whoth-er I'm A sail - or or a steam -er'/There's un - 

far youU find you are he - htnd That well be out of vi . sion! It's ap - 
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fail - ing' faa - cin a - tion In the sail - ing^ in - clin - a - tion.When the 

pal - ling: how we han - ker To be haul - ing' up the an • chor.When you 
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boat keels down ^ Be - ceath a spank-ing* breeze. And it's tea to one at 

ask if we'll Give you a lit - tie race And we quick - ly say we'll 
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rac - ing- You can then do all the chae-ing'. So who'llg^ive a race? So 

bet some Its the on - ly way yi>u'll ^et one. But they ajl give a race, they 




who'll give a race To Cap - tain Trurop?Yo hoi . 

-all give a race To Cap . tain Trump! Yo hol_ 



Yo ho! Yo 
Yo hoi Yo 




Refrain. (Tru.) 



The wind is blow - ing steady. The 
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wind - 'ard of the row! Yo hot Our work isquick and heady. We 
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sneak her in the ed-dy, Read-y a - bout and hard a' lee! 
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Trim the jibs and lead em freet Calm or ^us. ty, win or bust, we muat! 
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Off with the g-un we bound. To wind-ward of thr 
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ready. Then off wi' the sound o' the g-un we bound. To wind-ward nf the 




Digitized by 



Google 



ed-dy. 



Read-y a ■ bout and hard to lee! Trun ihe jibs and 
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Read-y a- bout and hard to leet Trim tbe jibs and 
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OH DEAR! OH PSHAW! 




N913. 


FINALE, ACT I. 




Words by 




Music by 


HAROLD OTIS. 




JOHN H. DENSMORE 



Very lively 
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Oh dearl Oh pBhawl Oh what an aw - ful fussl We 
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fear we are ex-trerae - ly cred-- u - loua; Tis clear that 
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guard I Too oft to - day they've sto - len our re ■ g-ard; We 
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used to i - do - lize them, but 



we must de - spLae them. Prince 
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Le - o and his sec - re - ta - ry wiae are spiesl 
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say Im not a princet I may as well e - 
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pear- an-ces a -g-ainstthem maybe Btroiig'; 
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Marietta to Trump. 
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help mel Will no one dare it? If none pi - ties me, 
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II I'm far from^ladyou feel so sad.Buf I must do or die! In 
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or - ders, so a - way they go, A - board the ship in t - ronsl It's 
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Fairfax. 
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one looks bold E - nougb to hurt a mousel For thta mess I ^reat-Iy 



) j i f 1 i rFi rf i f ^ ii 'Lj^ 



''JJ ' ^VU^ ' ^ ^ 



t >■ i ^ ^ 1 r,- p i'-fi I J' > n] I J' iJi ^^ 



owe you. So VU do my best to show you. That I am a friend who'll 



'S'f r f i f^.ffif l F Pf'-F I f 




Digitized by 



Google 




p r py pi F J / 7 I j'J^J' i ,n J'hiJ B p 



Cap - tains al - ways hea-dy; 
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Off to a cell re-mote. In i - ronsthey must 



rea-dy, Then off ontheboat to a cell re-mote, In i - ronsthey must 
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OPENING CHORDS. ACT II. 
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Music ky 
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feel like Japs and just as tho' We mi^t re - lapse and wake io know We 
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A SUMMER BALL. 
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DOUBLET SEXTET. 




Words by 


School-pirls and Clerks. 


Music by 


HAROLD OTIS. 




JOHN H. DENSMORE 


. Lively. 
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GOOD STIKK GROG. 




"16. 


SONG AND CDARTET. 
Tramp and Sailors. 




Words by 




Music by 


AROLD OTIS. 




JOHN H. DENSMORE 



Slow and marked 




'I ' 1 —^ 

r 1 in ■ : ■■*-■ 1 ,11 


litr'—J J J J = 


— 1 — d — ^ — 


—J i ; — 


"' g r r r r — ' — 


^ ^ r r 


r r r- r J J 


'!• UJ"' r =3^ 


' r ^ r r 


' LLd-i i 1 



I •Theresa no - tion free with "lubbers" safe a - shore That the 

ZJWbea the sea runs- faig'h and the fog; is thick as hail, And the 
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Words by 
HAROLD OTIS. 



MA BLACK EYED SUSAN. 

SONG. 
Bess and David. 



Music by 
JOHN H.DENSaORE. 



Rather slow 
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l.Down south in Ten - nes - see, wiiere I g;o 

Z. I'm ma ny, ma ■ ny miles a - way f'om 







twos'n'. ■ Libs a sha-dy la -dy, Su - san is her namel I 

Sus*ii, : As' de trash am all a crow-din' roun' her do" Itn a- 




al - ways calls her "Lit - tie Black - eyed 
fraid some oth er coon shell soon be 
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looks jus' lak de flow.cr, raos'de same, 
thuikslin not a-com-ia' a - uy mo- 



_ Hpt skin is 'bout de col - or ob de 
. Still I find her name-sake ev - erlwhere I 





And her eyes are black jus' lah de core ie made;. 
And when at night jedge owl sits up and scream 
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nig:ht. when nhe is th'ough with pots and Ijet-tles, . 

sings ma song- to Su ■ san's lit ■ tie po-sie, _ 



)^^ 



# 



Den I 
Tazc I 



T" 



^ 



m 



r '^f uj ' 



^^ 



Refrain. 

^ f7\ rT\ 



r p p" F 



^ 



F j' J'^iMHt 



Ma Black- eyed 
Ma Black. eyed 
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thinks dat Su - san hears me in her dreams. 
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oull Won't yer? Come out and tell me you's 
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WordB by 
HAROlD OTIS. 



FOLLOW THE LADIES. 

SEXTET. 
Bess, Minnie, Marietta, Gu8,BoodIe,aiid Trump. 



Music by 
JOHN H.DENSMORE. 




l.The la - dies al- ways g^et the fruit. The g^n-tle-men get Uje 
2. The la • dies al-ways seem to keep The gfen-tle-meo on the 




rind. . 
jump. 



The 
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la • dies men - tion what will suit. The 
la - dies g-et a - muse ■ men! cheap. The 
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^en -tie - men have to mind,, 

gen - tie - men climb the slump, 
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dies al 




chairs ^a -Itfre, The ^eo- tie -men have 
get the best, The g-ea-tle-men may 



Valk the floor. The 
get the rest. The 




la dies al - ways g-o be -fore, The g-en-tle-men go be 

la - dies let them when they're presa'd. The gen-tle-men have to 




hind. They dot 'Qie g-en-tle -men go be - hind. . 

hump . They dot The g-en -tie - men have to hun^. 
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IF I wem YOU. 




Nai9. 


pn-BT. 




WorilB ty 


Bess aa* 'Fairfax. 


Mmic by 


HASOLD OTIS. 




JOHN H. DENSMORE 



With eicpressiott' 
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1. B«J5. If I were you, I should - n't be bo 

2. Fair, If I were you, Icl tielp an ar • dent 
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bashful and so shy.Fatr. If youwere I? Bess. If I were you! Fair. If 

lo - ver to proposejess. If youwere 17 Fair. If I were yout Sess.lf 




I were you, I'd help a chap and not just watch him try. Bess. If you were 

I were you. Id ask the g;irl no mat-ter if she froze. Fair. If you were 
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I? Fair. If I were youl Bess. If I loved a girl I cer- tain - ly shflul4 

_Bess. If I were you! Fair. I should then ac-cept. his of - fer quick- er 
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tell hfr so! Fair. And if I lihed a chap. IH ^ive him half a Bhov\Bess I'd 
thanawinki Bess.lH begher then from ray em-bra-ces not toshrinklFatr Then 
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sim - ply ask the girl to an- swer "yes" or "no," 
1(1 al - tow his (irra a - bout my waist I think, 
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if I were you. Fair. Would you ask her if she seem'd to 

if I were you. Bess. If he took you in his arms, would you 
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care not a yotf Bess It's her right, if your love is real-ly trucl Fadr. Then sup - 
mind it or not? fair. Try it once and just no- ties if I dot Bess. Then sup- 
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pose I '^ask her -now up- on the !jpotl£e5£. But I said. "If I were 

pose you try it now up - on the spotl Fair. But I said, " If I were 




you. 
you." 



Both. If you were 1 and I were 

Both, IS you were I and I were 




you, No • thing would be the same! 

you, All would be just the samel 



I shouldn't try the 
Still we should try, as 
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things you do, \'d playquite a dif . frexA g'ame; 

now we do. To play at the same old gvae; But 




stUl lb) not you, aad you're not II Then why make so much a- 

now I am you, and you are II Then whymake so much a - 
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A - boutwhatwoold hqp-pen if you were I And 

A - bout what would hap -pen if you were I And 
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Words by 
HAKOLD OTIS. 



THE GAME OF LOVE BY RULE. 
SONG. 
Darid. 



Music by 

JOHN H. DENSMORE. 




l.You have of ■ ten heard that love is just a ^ame.lf that is 
Z.Love'sa gamethattahes an aw-Tul time to play. Be-cause it 




(Chess is muchtiie same, Lon^ and qui ■ et, not a game for fools!) The 

(So the rulesall say!) Af - ter your op-po-nentbgiv- en in. Al 
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boarda a love ■ ly gar - den, and the moon's the re - fe - ree, A 

though the men are lame at it. a girl can win at once; YouVe 




hup O beg your par - doni) makes ub one, both you and me; Then you 

beat - en me a game and I am glad 1 was . a dunce; So I 




get a score of kiss - es all from me, and brief - ly this is _ 
f you'll try an ■ oth - er, we'll o - mit the an - gry rub - ber, _ 




How you play the game of love by rule. 

If we play the game of love by rule. 
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|t'' }.\^ F p- p' p j\^i I h J' p ' r r" p ^^^ 



earth is soft - ly pur - ring-.and the . owl's a - wake and stir - in^^.With a 
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say I love you dear - ly. And im - press it ve • ■ ry clear - ly. And you 
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LITTLE GIRLS. 


N9 21. 


DUET. 


Words by 


Minnie and Fritz. 


HAROLD OTIS. 





Music by 
JOHN B. DENSMORE. 
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1, A cer- tain maiden made a chap - py so in-fat - u . a - ted,tliat he 
3. That sto - rythat youmen-tion, it Re - ceives toomuch at-ten-tion,it Con- 
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Asked her if she'd mar - ry him the day they met; 

fn - 869 what the maid - en real - ly meant to do; 
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an - awerwas af- fir - ma - tive, she said"There'a no al - ter - na -tive. But 

had a era - zy no - tion that the fel - low owned the o - cean, He was 
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you must swear to shun the al - cho ■ hoi - ic wet." 
right to say he on ■ ly had a cent or two. 



Now per - 
But it 




haps you think the dunce mere - ly prom - ised it at once. But in 

did - n't raise a hair On the maid, she did - lit care If bis 




ren-dered like a shot, Butthe fel-lowwent a - way to lose a thirst, 

thousand, e - ven less," "If you want towork'.'he saidl'I'Uteachyou how'."_ 
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last we must re -call that you're on - ly af - ter all. Lit ■ tie 
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lov - erls fight was soon for-got - ten, Nei -therreaJ - \y cared a jot an' 
hon - eat ei . pla - na ■ tion for The -naid'a in - fat - u - a - tion for A 
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So the man and maid - en were in bliss a - gali 

fel - low that was such a hor - rid stick - ler, 
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fel - low like the fool he \ 
lit- tie blonde mousta . chi - 



De - clared in man - ner cool , he was So 
That graced the young bo - ra ■ chi - o; It 
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poor he could - n't keep a aelf - re ■ apect-ing' hen. 
is - n't hard to see how it would tic - kle her. 



When the 
But up - 
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maid - en found the fake Could - n't buy a wed - ding; cake , She de - 
on the wed - ding' day, I am ve - ry glad to say. The 




clared hewas a vil -lianand a thief. ^ 
fool - ish man did somethings ve ■ ly rash, _ 



But he anaweriClf yflu'U'wed. We will 
Heshavedoff his on • ly charmi Cried the 




live on love, SA^ said, "I re - quire mastid po - ta- toes and roast beef!" 

maid - en in a-larm, "All I wantedwaa to mar-ry yourmoua tachel'L- 
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STORY BOOKS. 



Words by 
HAROLD OTIS. 



Piano. 



SONG. 
Principals. 



Mu^ic by 
JOHN H.DENSMORE. 




l."BGau-ti ~ ful Maud sal in si - lont de spair. 

3." 'Shi - ver my tim - birsl'said Tim- o - thy Tack 

5. "Air - brakosare bro - ki'ti, thorc'R dan - g'cr a - head 

7. "His . to . ry Jin 




So till' wto - ry books say! 
So thf stn - ry books sayl 
So thr> sto - ry books say' 
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tear - iiijf her hair, " 

al - a - ma ■ nack!' ' 

crew have ail fled," 

jil - ted Queen Anne," 
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So the sto ■ ry bookti say I _ 

So the sto - ry books say! _ 

So the sto - ry books say! 

So thi' sto- ry books nay! . 
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ho! Yo - ho!'" 



cry, 'Ah 'tis he!" Col - li ■ sion and 

ahift - ed his cud. And hoi - low'd 'Yo 

hand on the brake,^ He prob - a - bly died of fright," 

fin - get he'd spin. He's run - nin^ the earth to - day. 




Digitized by 



Google 



f r n r m^^r i r-^ r ' r r'r i r y 



daric 


con 


ser 


puU . 


her 


for - 


Cher - 


ish 


his 


fight ■ 


in? 


Whig 



ry books: As a mat - ter of fact, 

rey books; As a mat - ter of fact, 

ry books; As a mat - ter of fact, 

ry books; As a mat -ter of fact, 
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se\ dom pack'd In co - zy 

storm at - tack'd. They drop their pis 
life's in • tact. He e - 
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looks. 
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fume and fight 

make for land 

then next day 

he - ro dofH 
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to beat 

they raise 

what ne 



or night, 

the band, 

his pay, 

ver was. 



Ex - cept in the 

Ex - cept in the 
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Sto - ry books! Oh! 

Sto - ry bookal 

Sto - ry booksl 



Oht 
Oh! 



Slo - ry books! 
Sto - ry books! 
Sto ry books! 



Sto - ry booksl 




Same old. tani*> old 

Same old, tame old 

Same old. tame old 

Same old. tame old 



ry booksl They fume 
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ry books! His he 



by 
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for land to 

next day they 

ro doet, what 




day or night. Ex - cept in the 

heat the band, Ex - cept in the 

raise his pay. Ex - cept in the 

ne ver wan. Ex - f#pt in the 



ry books . 

ry books— 
ry books. 



books. 




Digitized by 



Google 




Z. (reading) "Dan- iel the vil - lian. held Jane by the throat." 

4. (reading ) " Mis - ter and Mis - 'eas Di - o - ge ■ aea Phil," 

6. ( reading-) * Las - sies and lad - dies bir wani"d by a dunce!" 

8. (reviewing) Won - der - ful cha ■ rac - ters! Beau - ti - ful stylel 




the slo - ry books say! 

the sto - ry books say! 

the sto - ry books say! 

the sto - ry books say' 



"Mar- 13- me now or 111 

" Livtrd ill a tub that they 

"Pe - ter had ue - ver beeu 

Vi - vid do ■ scrip -tion for 




Digitized by 



Google 



I ^ J I J. -rj Ji J J J i j.^ LJ ^ji 



see 


if 


you 


float,' 


So 


the 


sto 


ry books 


say! 


hough 


fiUed 


the 


biU," 


So 


the 


sto 


ry books 


aayl 


so - 


ber 


but 


once." 


So 


the 


sto 


- ry books 


sayl 


mile 


af - 


ter 


mile. 


So- 


the 


sto 


-ry books 


Bay! 



'But 
"Old 
'■In 




Jane was ob -' dur - ate. so Dan threw her 

'Di,' with his feet hang - ing o - ver the 

one 80 ■ ber hour he ■ bor - rowed a 

Qui - rea of deep phil - o ■ soph - ic ■ al 



in. 


And 


laugh'd at 


his 


mU, 


To 


cBil . dren 


and 


son, 


In 


chaB - log 


two 


Bwinl 




Reams of 


re - 




ter - ri ' ble prank, _ 

wife used to groan , 

thieves to as - sist, 

flee - tions, how sage! _ 



When up rushd her lo - ver, 

"No mat - ter how hum - We.' 

But for - got he was so - ber 

Vol - umes of torn - my. 




Digitized by 



Google 



)uiew]anecould swim. So in he threw Dan; Dan sank." — 

might be a pail, There's iio place likp home, sweet home!"- 

thougfatbe saw one, So fi - red be - tween and missed." 

Car-loads of oil'. Of sto-ry, s, half a page! 




rv 


books! 


Oh! 


Slo - 


ry 


books! 


Blood-and 


thun 


ry 


books! 


Oh! 


Sto - 


ry 


books! 


Home-swept 


home 


■7 


books! 


Oh! 


Sto - 


ry 


books! 


Mor ■ a], 


mon 


rv 


books! 


Ohl 


Sto - 


ry 


books! 


Lit - er ■ 


- a 




go - ry booksl The vil - Uan's 

mo - ry books! Oh hub ■ by 

to - ry books! The drunk - ard 

sn& - ry books! Our wita can 



ver 


smart 


or 


cle - ver In 


ver 


lacks 


en 


dea - vor In 


ver 


wins 


the 


fea-ther In 


ver 


hang 


to 


geth-er On 




Digitized by 



Google 



pen - 


liy 


pur - 


«:» 


to 


geii - 


ial 


hearth. 


pie - 


tho 


just - 


a - 


whia - 


key 


mo 


good - 


old 


dajra 


of - 


yo 



ry books; As a mat-ter of fact, hi-'s 

ry books; As a mat - ter of " fact. his 

rey books; As a mat-ter of fact. he's 

rey books; A.S a mat-ter of fact. they're 



TfTT 



i" ' 1 1 J ,j 1 J ' 1 1 J 1 

full of tact. Like all the oth - er 


hoa ■ 




J Jl 
crooks. With 


8ys - tern's rack'd. With pee - viah, pro - ba 


to - 


T 


cooks. AU 


quick to act. The more he drinks. the 


more 


he 


brooks. His 


too ah - stract. And though we praise the 


bo - 


rey 


hooks. You 


l^h-^ l-r^ r-i— ^ ^-tH ^ 


[ 1 






\>\ J i i 


J ' * 


-h — 


—^ i- 


U-- — 





crime he's fraught but sel ■ dome caught. Ex - rept in the 

night h)' swears and walks his heirs. Ex - rept in the 

life's a haze of gol ■ den days. Ex - ccpt in the 

know your -selves they like the shelves. The best of the 




Digitized by 



Google 



books, 
books, 
books, 
books. 



^W 



^m 



Sto 
Sto 



^ 



ry books! Oh! 

ry books! Oh! 

ry booksl Oht 

ry books! Oh! 



Sto - ry books! 

Sto - ry bookal 

Sto - ry booksl 

Sto - ry books! 



^ 



m 






^ 



^ 



J J r ' f I '• 



J J I J ^ M J ^ M J ^^ 



Same old, tame 

Same old, tame 

Samp old, tame 

Same old. tame 



ry books! ^^th crime he's traug^t but 

ry books! All niglit he <iwears and 

ry booksl His life's a haze of 

ry books! You know your- selves they 




> 



^m 



^ 



^^ 



sol - Jom's caught, Ex cept in the 

walks his heirs, Ex cept in the 

gol den days. Ex cept in the 

like the shelves. The best of the 



books, 
books. . 
books. . 
books . 




Digitized by 



Google 



THE DRUMMER-BOY. 
SONG. 

Trump and Chorus. 



"Words by 
HAROLD OTIS. 



Muaic by 
JOHN H. DENSMORE. 




some - thing fine a - bout a drum - mer - boy, _ 

drum ' mer < boy be drum them up at dawn, 




Digitized by 



Google 



For his du - ty is a aim - pie work of 

Then he drums them in to mess to ^ive them 




Rat-ta - ia- tat - tat - tat! 



i\L}i^' ^ ' > ht ■, , J - J. I J I. 1^ 



W 



And your heart gfoes pit 

Then he drums them in 



m i'""i 



i -"J i - * 



r-i J "J I 



^^ 



W 



Rat - tat - lat! 
AU the while! 



Pit ■ i - patt 
In - to file! 



pat, When you hear his rat - tat - tat, 

file, Oh he drums them all the while. 



The he's 

^ill he 



j'M:-^^J J J I il II 1 1 j III 



I 'J ^'J- ' I j ' J U JJ J 



Digitized by 



Google 



Da-da-da - da - da - 



■' ' ■ r p ' 1^ ^' 1 1 p r r I f ■ ji j; ji j^ j^ 



lit tie he's the loud - est of the band! . 

drums them in - to bed with taps at teni — 



h\ J M I ^ Lj. Lj I U^^^'"^ 



T^^' i '^TrT i r p r m 



^ 



Oh he plays a tune of cour - ag-e on his 

Oh he drums them in - to or - der on pa - 



^h r ' u^ W 



rn m 



srr-].m 






r^ — 'f 



l '"i"i. ''■'■'< M J ■' I V I J ^ ^ 



r f 



Rat - ta - ta - tat - tat • tat! 



;j' V , ^ ^ I J ji J 



drum, . 
rade. _ 



And he makes a cru - el 

Un der fi re he can 



f" mn 



rH^^ 



i'' inr 



f 



^^^ 



I 'ij I 



^^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



war a g'ame of fun; _ 

drown a can - non - adel 



^^ 



He's the 

Though the 



^m 



^i ^ giiJ ^ 



^m 



^ 



^^ 



i 



■> ^ i =^ 



r Mr F I f > ''II J^J- ^ 



ar my'a or ■ a - tor, 

fight U fought and won. 



^ 



aa he druniH them off to 

still his du - ty is - nt 



'■ I - if •> f^f ^^ 



^ 



r jj J 



^'l e "^ e J ^ 



■^ 



^^ 



^ 



rn^rri 



J''''' r r H ^ ^ 



'I ' 'r ' 



done. 



For he holds the ar - my's or • ders in his 

'Till he gal ly dmins the ar • my home a - 




Digitized by 



Google 



Refrain. Trump. 




Digitized by 



Google 



'''I' p i i^' p V I J I ' I I >. ji r 



my. And ao he leads them on to vie - to - ry,- 




di^Tl It's ve - ry true we owe him thanka migfa - ty few would join the 




Digitized by 



Google 




Digitized by 



Google 




m 



p ^i'p^p I p' ^iii' J- 1 J i' i' l ^' ji^ j. J 



dierl It's ve - ry true we owe him thanks, nugh-ty few would join the 



| j, i' , .nrr? I p.„y I I ^ I r- 1 ,y 



!'•''■ r • ' 



ii i IJ ij Ij ^ 




.,.«,.,... «..„t.„..p„.,.,. B,.,-»43.0gle 



3.yjC ■ /, 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



3 2044 065 324 81 



i 



Ti^ed by Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



